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A PROBLEM OF SAFE CONDUCT IN CLASS
To smoke or not to smoke
Is now a question that's no joke;

Am I to throw away my butt

When in class a Prof, shows up,

Or is it proper etiquette

To offer him a cigarette?

Subscribe to the OWL.

Sambo—"What kind of a watch have you got?"

Jasbo—"A wonder watch."

''Wonder watch ! Never heard of that before."

"Well, you see, it's like this: Every time I look

at it I wonder what time it is."

Sambo : "What dey all mean by dis hea remote
control?" :v;^;-v'^l>;^•'-v:^;;^:::;^

Rastus: "Boy, dat am de control de average
man has ovah his wife!—College Comics.

A schoolmaster wrote the following criticism

on the edge of a boy's report card

:

"A good worker, but talks too much."
When the card was returned to the teacher, it

bore, in addition to the father's signature, this

report

:

"You should hear his mother!"

"What's your opinion of civilization?"

"I think it's a very good idea. Somebody ought
to start it."

GETTING READY
"Marry my daughter? Certainly not? She is

too young."

"W-well, may I be first in line when the rush
starts?"

Boost the Villanovan, and keep HOOTING for

the OWL.

Our little Boy Blue lies here, 'tis true,

The still exploded and the little boy blew.

Hubby comes hiccoughing home and meets
someone on the steps.

John—"Who are you?"
Wife—"I'm the Devil."

John—"Zat so? Well, I married your sister."

Proud Father—"Well, Tommy, what do you
think of your new bouncing brother?"

Tommy—"Something's the matter with him,

Pa. I dropped him as hard as I could on the floor,

but he wouldn't bounce."

IT'S A GREAT GAME
Baseball reminds me of marriage. First the

diamond when they are engaged, then the strug-

gles, the hits, the sacrifices, the men going out,

and finally the trouble they have in reaching home
again.—Exchange.

Salesman: "
. . . . and you see, madam, the

beauty about this car is that it goes fifty miles on

a gallon of gas."

Fond Mother: "Oh, that is a small item. My
son is very economical. He parks most of the

time, don't you, Harold?"—Black and Blue Jay.

If a body see a body
Flunking in a quiz,

And a body help a body.

Is it anybody's biz?

First Burglar—Come on, let's try an' figger

out how much jack we made on this haul.

Second Burglar—"Oh, le's wait and look in the

morning paper."—Judge.

"What can you play on that fiddle?" i;

"I can play anything!"

"Can you play the piano on it?"
—"Greenwich

Village Follies." -

"If you wore your garters around your neck,"

just think how long your socks would be!

—

Octopus.

Slitz: How do you like the new razor?

Conlon : Why I didn't know I was being shaved.

Slitz (flattered) : Then what did you think.

Conlon: I thought I was being sandpapered.

Tom Moore : Why, Zaz, you should think of the

future.

Zazalli: I can't. It's my girl's birthday and

I'm thinking of the present.

Miss: I am very fond of you.

Brady: Then we shall get along nicely. I'm

very fond of myself

.

D. Moynihan : Your little sister swallowed one

of my letters.

Miss — — : That's nothing. Mush is good

for babies.

Do you know Al ?

Al who?
Alcohol. Kerosene him last night but he

hasn't Benzine since.


